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WHEN 
WEREWOLF 

by JUAN I 
Man- Beast ar Devll- 
WHICH? Only fbfs the 
Invincible, Egyptian 
Master at White Magic, 
Could Answer That 
Question. 




Jam McDerm 



At the i 



The head beyond [he glass pane 

W " ™lf— here in fashionable 
College City? The head was 
black and hairy, with lifted. 

gleaming fangs. But the (yen, 
for nil the evil green light in 
them — those were the eyes of a 
tnuii, a murderous, deadly hu- 
man being. And as Jane Mc- 
Dermott stared into those cyei, 
rmed by a snake, 
o hairy paw. lifted Into vie<v 
the window sill. They *emed 
catch hold, to posh — the win- 
■w wa, being lifted! No wolf 
iild do that! 

I.ist.-h,- found thl III 



lib 



oudly i 



arfully. 



Thr thing outside, whatever 
l,.u, ivmai'd in the act of cor ' 
in. Then from the. parlor 
behind her someone rus 
all, slim figure 



white 1 



» Ibis of Egypt, her hos 



Site supposed it was a manic 
soell, to drive danger away. 
Abruotly, the. ugly, ghastly 
head disappeared from (he win- 
dow, Ibis kept his eyes fined 
upon the sill, moved forward 
and pushed down the sash. 

Jane sal limply in a chair. 
Someone else hurried in Iron, 
the 'parlor— Captain Evan Bar- 



seven seas. lane's blue eyes 
widened a trifle at sight of biin 
—Captain Barclay was swarthy, 
rugged, fierce-faced, and his 
eyes were green. Could it be— 



■That 6 



to heratlf. 
adful monster: 
managed to say, and sat 
chair. She looked slender 
golden and helpleu, 

"I had only a aHppM o 
P.mre Ibis told her sere 
"Give u, the story, Jon, 
briefly as possible." 
His words and ma 



the royal Egyptian wiiard who 

ha'lf believed 'the JurnTr th\° he" 
was 4,000 years old and wielded 
a wand of white magic; hut he 
was the close friend of her 
father, Judge McDermolt, and 



of her 



ited her 

-.i.-.it in hi- bi-iimif.il 

roll,-, City, and in a 
ne 'lie 1 1 .Til clime to ad- 
ilmi.i hi,,,, He had been 



to sec if those books t 
clent Effiypc were on the shelf." 



"I wM g=i"g to take 
- room tonight. There 



"Prince Ibi»:" fried a new 
voice. "Why didn't you use that 
wand of youts — the Ibistick— 
to destroy that terrible beast?" 

It was Wayne Bogan, ilender, 
merry-fared young man who 
vied with Captain Barclay for 
■he smiles of Jane McUermott. 



He had run into the room witn 
a golf club, as If ready to fight 
anything and everything 7or 
Jane's sake. 

"No need for your club, 
Wayne," smiled Ibis. "The 

isheS. You speak as if you saw 

•I certainly did." Wayne 
gulped nervously. "I wis up. 
•tain, looking out of the window 
above the library, jut! as (he 
awful thing began scratching at 

why. I say, didn't you use your 
Iblstlek?" 

Bvan Barclay and Jane both 
turned to I' (witting his en- 
swer. He made a little how, as 
if acknowledging difficulty. 

"The Ibistick has power only 
against ordinary obstacles and 
enemies," he enplalnrd in his 
quiet, grave fashion. "This visi- 
tor had magic of his own, strong 
black magic, Because— 



M liim. "Werewolf!" repeated 
Captain Barclay deeply, and 

possible?" " 8 

"What's r werewolf. Prince 
Ibis?" Wayne was asking. 

"A man with a power of <Jevil- 



.wily . 



■oil ■ 



wolf I 



ink.. 



man." He was wa.cn 

and she shuddered aga, , 

ing of the fangs, the eyes, 
paws, the shaggy pel! of he, 

the idea, but every race am 
every land has stories of sucr 
things. Even in recent limes 
men have been accused of hciuf 

Silence again, broken by an 



IBIS 



he smiled at Jane, "the torture 
■nd death of a Rood and beau- 
Miss Jane, to destroy you would 
mean much to a werewolf." 

"Such a thing 'hall never 
happen," said Captain Barclay 
between his teeth. "I'll die first." 

Wayne Boe.an at last laid 
down his golf stick. On his left 
hand Glittered a diamond ring, 



rned on him in fur- 
it, "You sheltered 
d nothing! 



shape, and a devil 
it always strikes at 
i| loves best when 



nan into beast — and 



ling her, would win those 
war) to himself. He could do 
■ more wonderful things than 
rely change' his shape from 

Wayne shook his head siow- 
"What an amazing idea!" he 
d, and laughed. Then he, too, 
t the room, 

Jane, left alone with Ibis, 
uuJ collide to speak, 
'I didn't know that about 
,d, Prince Ibis— about his 

Ibis smiled comfortingly. "1 

wi'llhelp '"t 



by being bail for this 
werewolf." 

"Bait?" she repeated, and 
choked on the word. 

"Enactly. Your father and I 
invoked a magic crystal which 
tells the future. There was the 
hint of sinful power near you 
—whit it was, we did not know. 
1 agreed to bring you here, to 
1 1 n the dan- 



Br strikes.' 

"D^gerl 



eased Jane. 



is not needed. Like 
a werewolf can be a 
i if bravely faced. 



JANE WALKED TO the 
" window, through which she 
had firs! seen the werewolf. 
Through it she could see the full 
moon. Into her head came all 



its hind legs. Its forrlimbs ex- 
tended like .'i in-. Its hairy paws 
were trying to grasp her, like 
hands. It spoke again, triumph- 
antly. 

"I destroy you— your mighty 
power becomes mine—" 

To one side, a bookshelf sud- 
denly moved inward— a secret 



long, straight sword. Jane shrank 
hack as red blood flowed. The 
monster gave a fry, half human, 
half animal; and fell limply. It 

"J ANSI JANE!" ' " P '"*' 
She knew that voice, tender 
and comforting— Captain Evan ■ 
Barclay. He had caught her in 
his arms. How hid she ever 
doubted thai she loved him? Yet 
the felt she must confess: 
"Look, Evan— I thought you 

"You thought he was the 
werewolf?" finished Ibis for her, 
as he calmly wiped his blade. 
"Naturally. Wayne Bogan cast 
suspicion very cleverly upon 
a. Bui I did not make up my 



mind until I w 



Jane looked at the horrible 
corpse. "You said thai a were- 
wolf would turn back to its hu. 

• "But this one is deed. Too 
late for any changes. In any 
ease, it was Wayne Bogon— the 
evil wirard who threatened you 
whom he professed lo love. 
Proof enough that the werewolf 
appeared inside this locked 



. ]iii,d 



re proof." 



e of the 



—the diamond tnat 
Bogan had always worn. 
"And now-let the cartas: 



"I see what Captain I 
means, sir, but Isn't thci 
lo your explanation than 
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HERE'S who! Captain Marvel says 
about AWhamx Illustrated: "It's a 
teal magazine for real boyi, packed with 
thrills and surprise! from caver to cover. 
Mechanix Illustrated it not For slisias. It's 
full of exciting stories and swell pictures 
about adventure, science, invention and 
dozens of other interesting subjects. I 
recommend ft!" 

Capt. Marvel It right! Mechanix l/lujlrotocf 
tells you how to build things, loo. 
Every issue contains complete plans and 
■impfe instruction* for building model 
planet, boats and all torti of projects 
of tpeclal interetl to boys. 



